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and that I had only the ridiculous sum of 25 roubles
to draw. No sooner had I heard that than I went
immediately to the cashier and told him that I
would settle financial affairs in Moscow. My return
journey to Moscow was then arranged and I
returned to my rooms, where we sent for the
Customs officials to examine our baggage.

The Customs officials were at first adamant on
retaining my tracings and drawings. Miss Peters
came in very handy here, however, and told them
that she would be responsible for me. Her father's
name carries such weight that no further opposition
was raised, and we left that evening for Moscow.
We put up at the Grand Hotel as before, and the
next day I went to the Supreme Economic Council
to settle the financial question, and to arrange for
our trip to London.

Something must have happened since my last
visit, for Averom, who took Peter's place at the
N.K.R.K.I. sent for me and asked me why I was
leaving, while later Ossersky, of the Foreign Trade
section had a look through the specifications and
photographs of the rolling mills I had been pushing
for British interests. Whilst I was talking to Osser-
sky he excused himself and picked up the telephone.
Apparently he was speaking to Mejlauk and I heard
him say in English, " Don't let Mr. Westgarth
leave Russia."

After this conversation he turned to me with a
smile and to this day I still wonder whether that lapse
into English was accidental or for my special benefit.
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